
who are you? 
What is your 

business here?

at midnight our 
meeting concluded 
in the place called 
“the village of love”...

as we 
left, we were 
confronted 

at the
 outskirts of 
the village...

our co-
workers 

knew 
something 

was wrong, 
so they 

turned and 
ran!

BUT 
IT WAS 
TOO 

LATE!

I also 
tried to 

run... 

I was shocked with 
hundreds of volts of 

electricity from an 
electric baton! 

It was the familiar voice 
of my lord Jesus... My lord 
who knew what I was going 
through... and everything 
I would have to endure...

at that moment I heard a gentle 
voice that simply said, “I know.”

excruciating pain surged 
through my entire body!


